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Solan. And Sbylockfot bis ©wnpart knew the bird was flidge, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the dam* 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thats certaine,it the Devil! may be her Iudge« 

Shy . My own flefh and bloud Co rebell. 

Sola. Out upon it old Carrion.rebels it at thefeyeares. 

Shy . I fay my daughter is my flefh and my bl° u d- 

So lari. There is more difference between thy flefh and hers, 
then between Jet and Ivorie, more bet ween your blouds , then 
there is between Red vvincand Rennifh : but cell us, do \ ou rcare 
whether eAnthotiio have had any leffe at fea or no ? 

Shy . There I have another bad match, a bankrout, a prodigal), 
who dare fcarce fhew his head on the Ryalto , a beggar that was 
ufd to come fo fmug upon the Mart : let him loo<te to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,lethimlookc to bis bond, he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curfie, let him looke to his 
bond 

s atari. Why lam fure if he forfeit, thou wilt not take his 

fidh.whatsihat good for? , , • , r . 

Shyl. To bait fifh withall, if it will feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath difgrac’d me, and hindred me halfe a 
million, laught at my lofles, mockt at my games, feorned my N - 
tion, thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated mine - 

mies.and whats his rcafon,! am a Jew : Hath not a Jew cye^tiatn 
not a jew hands, organs, demenflons, fenfes, affedfions, pj-io , 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, 
the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : u yon pricK u , 
do we not bleed, if you tickle ui,do we not laugh ; if you poy on 
ns, do we not die, and if you wrong us,fhall we not revenge, 1 
arc like you in the reft, wc wiil referable you m that. ft a J 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge ? If a Chrli 1 
wron* 7 a lew, what ihoald his fuftermce be by Chriftian exam- 
ple, why revenge ? The villany you teach me,l will execute, ana 
it foall go hard Jut I will better the inftruftion. 


the (JMerchant of Venice. 

% 

Enter a man from Anthonio. 

Gentlemen, my Mafter Anthonio is at his houfe,attd defires to 
fpeak with you both. 

S alert. W c have been up and down to feek him. 

Enter Tubalf. 

Solanii. Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchtjUnleffe the Devill himfelfe turne lew. Exeunt Gentlem'. 

Shy. How now Tub all t what newes from Gyenowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. I often came where I did heareof her, but cannot 
^find her. 

S hy locks. W hy there, there, there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two choufand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe fiever fell upon 
eur Nation till now, I never felt it till now, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her care: would fhe were 
hearft at my foot, and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them , 
whyfb? and I know not whats fpentinthc fearch : why thou 
Ioffe upon Ioffe, the theefe gone withfo much.and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fatisfartion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhoulders, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my fhedding. b 

Tuball. Y es,other men have ill Iucke to. Anthonies I heard, is 
In Genowa} 1 

Shy. w hat,what,what,ill lucke,ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofie caft away comming from Tripoli*. 

Shy. I thank God, I thank God,is it true, is it true. 

Tuball. I {poke with fomc of the Saylers that efcaped the wrak. 

Shy. Idiank thee good Tuball, goo^t newes, good newes: ha, 
na,neere in Genowa. 

fourcfcore ,w^ h ' erft ’ =nt “ 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me, I fhall never fee mygolda- 
^ a ^ e ’*°“ re ^ :0Hre Ducats at a fitting, fburefcore Ducats. 

w a ‘ ^ 1er ® ca ^ nc divers of Anthonio' s creditors in my com- 
pany to Vewcejhw fweare he cannot chufe but breake. 

E a Shy . I 
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